Best Friend 


Ada had been best friends with Claudine since 
primary school. Friends came and went, over the 
years, but Ada and Claudine remained close. Were 
solid. Or so Ada had always believed. 

Claudine was undeniably the beauty. Ada had 
never had delusions, in that respect. Tall, slender, 
raven-haired. Ada had fine, mousy hair, wore 
glasses, and tended to struggle with her weight. It 
didnt matter, because Claudine might have the 
most male admirers, but Ada had Luke, and didn't 
want anyone else. They had been dating since she 
was eighteen, and Luke, twenty. 

Everything changed when Claudine decided that 
she wanted Luke. He didn't respond, staying devoted 
to Ada. Which made Claudine more determined. 

"If you want to be with Claudine, Luke, just say. 
End our relationship,’ Ada told him, over a drink in 
their local, whilst a more-dressed-up-than-ever 
Claudine was at the bar, ordering the next round. "I 
dont know if I'll be able to deal with it, but anything 
is better than this." 

"Be fair, Ada. Claudine flirts with me, not the other 
way around.’ 

"Not entirely,’ stated Ada, who had noticed the 
shift in her boyfriend's behaviour. The fact that he 


did sometimes encourage Claudine. 

In the end, Claudine got her way. Engineered a 
circumstance. Seduced her prey. And Ada, as 
intended by her so-called "friend", walked in on 
Claudine and Luke. 

Claudine didn't want Luke, not really. They were 
together for under a fortnight. Ada wanted to ask 
them both whether it had been worth it. But she was 
over their betrayal, or getting there. Ada deserved so 
much better, and she knew it. 


